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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

She would like some one to speak to her, 
And is almost afraid that I 

will commit that indiscretion. 

ORTUS 

How have I labored ? 

How have I not labored 

To bring her soul to birth, 

To give these elements a name and a centre! 

She is beautiful as the sunlight, and as fluid. 

She has no name, and no place. 

How have I laboured to bring her soul into separation; 

To give her a name and her being! 

Surely you are bound and entwined, 

You are mingled with the elements unborn; 

I have loved a stream and a shadow. 

I beseech you enter your life. 
I beseech you learn to say " I " 
When I question you: 
For you are no part, but a whole; 
No portion, but a being. 

DANCE FIGURE 
For the Marriage in Cana of Galilee 
Dark eyed, 
O woman of my dreams, 

[4] 



Contemporania 

Ivory sandaled, 

There is none like thee among the dancers, 

None with swift feet. 

I have not found thee in the tents, 
In the broken darkness. 
I have not found thee at the well-head 
Among the women with pitchers. 

Thine arms are as a young sapling under the bark; 
Thy face as a river with lights. 

White as an almond are thy shoulders; 
As new almonds stripped from the husk. 

They guard thee not with eunuchs; 

Not with bars of copper. 

Gilt turquoise and silver are in the place of thy rest. 

A brown robe, with threads of gold woven in patterns, 

hast thou gathered about thee, 
O Nathat-Ikanaie, "Tree-at-the-river." 

As a rillet among the sedge are thy hands upon me; 
Thy fingers a frosted stream. 

Thy maidens are white like pebbles; 
Their music about thee! 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

There is none like thee among the dancers; 
None with swift feet. 

SALUTATION 

generation of the thoroughly smug 

and thoroughly uncomfortable, 

1 have seen fishermen picnicking in the sun, 
I have seen them with untidy families, 

I have seen their smiles full of teeth 

and heard ungainly laughter. 

And I am happier than you are, 
And they were happier than I am; 
And the fish swim in the lake 

and do not even own clothing. 

SALUTATION THE SECOND 

You were praised, my books, 

because I had just come from the country; 
I was twenty years behind the times 

so you found an audience ready. 

I do not disown you, 

do not you disown your progeny. 

Here they stand without quaint devices, 

Here they are with nothing archaic about them. 



